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may sometimes be silvern, it should never stray far from
the silence that is golden.

May I, however, take time to recall how in those early

days of student life at Edinburgh it was my privilege to

hear you, Sir Joseph Lister, make a communication to the

Royal Society there which, as we are now aware, marked

an epoch in surgery ?   To illustrate your novel practice

you had brought to the meeting a flask of milk which you

had yourself drawn from the cow, some months before,

under the antiseptic conditions you originated.   You held

up the flask, and without a moment's hesitation withdrew

the stopper and drank the contents, not turning a 'hair.

We youngsters gazed at you, as the barbarians of Malta

gazed at St. Paul when a viper bit him, expecting you

would presently develop symptoms of internal distress.

It was a disappointment that nothing seemed to ruffle

your serenity.    But we came later to know that in

your demonstration we had witnessed the making of

scientific history ; and since then you have had the noble

happiness of seeing a generation of the suffering rise from

their sick-beds to call you blessed.

If anything could add to my pleasure in receiving a
medal it is the fact that I took it from the hands of my
revered master, Lord Kelvin, the object of my earliest
scientific worship. It was through reading, when a boy of
fifteen, an article on the Conservation of Energy which
bore the signatures of Thomson and Tait, that I realized
a bent towards physical inquiry. Soon afterwards, in
Tait's lecture-room, I learnt to venerate the name of
Thomson, and a little later I had the joy of entering his
service. It too often happens when we reach the com-
fortable latitude of forty that we find the old gods' altars
untended and the fires upon them grown cold. That has
not been my experience. This is not the place or the time
to speak of the debt that every student of physics owes